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THE AMERICAN MOSES. 


James Gorpon Mosss to AARON PAaRNELL:—TZ’is is the way a professional prophet strikes the rocks! 
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PUCK. 
Nos. 21 & 28 WARREN STREET. 


FOR SALE BY ALL NEWS DEALERS 


TERMS re) SUBSCRIBERS 
In the United States and Canada. 


Copy, . BOND. 00s c'ndeesoeced ¢.coce co SGOO 

One Copy, sx months, of 96 mumbers.........cscsvesve20n — 

Sn Ene and all Countrizs in the Berne Postal Treaty: 

One Copy, one year, or 52 nUMbETS ....--eeeeseereeeeeceres $6.00 

. One Copy, six months, or 26 nuMbEFS .....-cccceeseeccecces 3.00 
One Copy, three months, OF 13 NUMDbETS .... -eeeeee ss ceeeee 1.50 


InctupING PosTaGE. 





ILLUSTRAVED BY.......+seceecccceeeses, OS. KEPPLER. 
peehes eoncese A. SCHWARZMANN. 
aoe. —— cocescoggageoctets H, C. BUNNER. 





SFECIAL NOTICES. 


Remittances b: LA = etc., are to be addressed to 


K LER & SCHWARZ: 





We cannot undertake to return rejected communications, and 
to this rule we can make no exception. 





Puck is on Sale in London,at the News Agency of Messrs. 
Strand, Charing Cross, and 

e » 11, Bouverie 
Street, Fleet Street; in Glasgow, at G. F. ALLAN’S, 31 Renfield 
Street; in Paris, at TERQUEM’S, 15 Boulevard Saint Martin, 
and on file at the “ Herald” Office, 49 Avenue de!’ a. In 
Germany at F, A. BROCKHAUS’S. Leipzig, Berlin and Vienna, 


= 








ConMtreSwrs. 
Pucx’s Parnell Fund. Valentines for 1880—illus. 
Our Navy. Euthanasia — (poem).— Walter 
PucKERINGS. Larned. 


Astronomical Observations by 
Our Own P. Roctor.—W. 

Comforting Ills. 

Coroner _— (poem).—Irwin 
Russell. 

The Theatres. 

Definitive Snaps. 

ANSWERS FOR THR ANXIOUS. 

HERMESIANAX PRATT. 

EXCHANGES, 


Striking Kocks. 
Kitchen Calisthenics. 
Frranoop_e 1n AMERICA— 
No. CXX. 
Evening—poem —Arthur Lot. 
Muggins on Poetry,— Ephraim 
uggings. 
Bur-lud anted —‘‘ Chi Phi.”’ 
Price Twenty - Five Cents. — 
Henry Palmer. 











PUCK’S PARNELL FUND. 


gem appears to be a strong and well- 
defined feeling that Mr. Charles Stuart 
Parnell is more needed and yearned for 
His sphere of useful- 
ness, if he has such a thing about him, is alto- 
gether too circumscribed on this side of the 
Atlantic. He himself would feel more comfort- 
able, perhaps, among the effete monarchies of 
Europe. At any rate, to use a sound American 
phrase, we have no use for him. 

In deference to this public opinion, Puck 
this week opens a subscription list for a purpose 
which he feels sure will at once commend itself 
to all his readers. It does not pretend to be 
so imposing a subscription list as that of his 
E. C. the Hera/d; it is much more modest in its 
aim; and asks nothing better than to be 
accepted as a sort of supplementary tag to Mr. 
James Gordon Bennett’s $100,000 fund. 

The object of Puck’s collection will be the 
reshipping of Mr. Parnell to Ireland, in good 
order and as well-conditioned as he ever was. 

The expenses of this operation will be com- 
paratively small. Our estimate is as follows: 


Steerage Ticket per ‘State Line” of Steamers, to 
ST a er ee ee $26.00 
Passenger’s outfit [mattress, blanket, pannikin, tin 


plate, knife, fork and spoon].............. 4.00 
at Sy) ce eT 0.10 
- $30.10 


The piece of Pie—that noble American 
product—is for Mr. Parnell to eat in memory of 
the land that dispenses with him. 

The subscription list. for this collection, to 
be called the’ Patnell Fund, Puck opens to-day 
with, $5.00, which amount will be ready at 


once, 








Puck will gladly receive, and gratefully ac- |. 


knowledge, the smallest contributions to this 
fund, hoping to raise the total amount within a 
short timé. This sum Puck would willingly 
subscribe himself; but for the belief that, 
while his neighbor the Hera/d is doing its noble 
work in alleviating the distress of a suffering 
and starving people, 4e can also, in his own 
way, serve the cause of humanity and common 
sense by giving the public a chance to testify 
their disapprobation of a useless agitator who 
has used his own country’s miseries as a stalking 
horse for the propagation of ideas which ha»: 
always been his.people’s curse. 


SUBSCRIPTION LiIsT 
FOR 


Puck’s PARNELL FunpD. 








OUR NAVY. 
bY anybody ebjects to the heading of this 
article, we shall both note and respect the 
objection—but we must still stick to the 
title for the want of a better, and the lack of 
copiousness of the English language. 

The fact is that we haven’t a Navy at all. It 
is true we have some symphonies in wood, iron 
and hemp, as Mr. Whistler would call them, in 
different stages of decay; but these could be 
pretty quickly wiped out of existence by half a 
Peruvian gunboat. 

But we ought to have a navy —we supplied 
the money to get one, but we haven’t got it. 

Yet why should we complain? 

Navies are useless things, anyway, they en- 
courage maritime nations to quarrel and fight. 
So let Great Britain and other countries con- 
tinue to bluff one another in war-ship building, 
and we’ll look on. 

Taking this view of it, it is comforting to 
think that the collection of floating hulks and 
iron receptacles that are knocking about with 
the stars-and-stripes tacked to them, with blue- 
coated and brass-buttoned officers in command, 
will soon disappear from view. There is, after 
all, a limit to patching and repairing, and that 
limit is about reached. 

We should be pleased to be favored with ex- 
Secretary Robeson’s views.on this subject, re- 
trospective, introspective and prospective. 








A CLERGYMAN writes to the Evening Post, to 
say that it is rude to call a gentlemanly, de- 
cent and honorable clergyman “ Rev. Tomlin- 
son’ — *‘ Rev. Robinson ” — “‘ Rev. Jones.” 
This cuts us off from using the complimentary 
adjective in connection with the only class of 
clergymen to which we ever wished to apply it. 
All right, however. Since it is a prefix not de- 
sired by good clergymen, we shall hereafter 
apply it only to the Cowleys and sich. 


WE don’t like to be officious; but it may not 
be out of place to call the attention of our 
various E. C.s to the fact that, if a ball is to be 
reported at all, it might as well be reported 
correctly as reported incorrectly. Our Parti- 
cularly Esteemed Contemporary, the Zridune, 
last Friday complimented the managers of the 
Liederkranz Ball on the “ political satires” in 
the tableaux; when the only political satire in 
the Academy on Thursday night was Mr. 
Samuel J. Tilden, in a state of genial, and 
even froicsome, joviality, surrounded by a 
flock of very young ladies; the old gentleman 
himself taking in the beauteous scene with his 
paralytically eccentric off-eye. The World was 
the only one of our E. C.s whose reporter at the 
Liederkranz Ball reported what he.saw, and 
saw all there was to report. 











Purkenings. 


ALL the same, the respectable citizen goeth 
wherever he black-listeth. 





ir Shelley were living now, he would be put 
on the Black-list for writing an ode to a lark. 





MopjesKA says that Longfellow is equally 
well understood in Poland and in this country. 
That’s more than you are, Mojie dear. 





THE Herald lays down $100,000 for the relief 
of the sufferers in Ireland. Now, Mr. Parnell, 
we would respectfully suggest that the time has 
come for you to put up or shut up. 





It will be observed that Aaron Parnell, in 
our cartoon, has not the usual scriptural boudoir 
robe—all the costumes in the city having been 
used up for the Liederkranz Ball. 





THE Queen’s Speech is not one-fiftieth so 
long as the President’s Message; but it is, at a 
liberal estimate, something like eighteen hun- 
dred and sixty-seven times as idiotic. 





In the first place, we never had no Black- 
list; in the second place, we didn’t use it for 
purposes of blackmail; in the third place, it’s 
none of your unholy business, anyway. 





AMERICAN HuMOR FOR JOHN BuLL.—* The 
fferald opens to-day a subscription for Irish 
relief, heading it with the sum of one hundred 
thousand dollars.””— Mew York Herald, Feb. 
4th, 1880. 





Now, if Rev. Cowley had only had the smart- 
ness to devote his energies to “‘ shadowing” 
the private citizen on his private larks, instead 
of starving small children for a living, he might 
have been rich, respected, and free, to-day. 





‘*I’p like to go out with you to-night, Charley, 
I would, indeed; but, you see, my name’s 
down on the Black-list for the second warning, 
and the next time they’ll publish me. I’m 
afraid I’ll have to stay at home until Mr, Whit- 
ney gives me permission to go out.” 





SoMEHow or other, we seem to have none of 
the old-fashioned breed of millionaire left now- 
adays—the kind that wasn’t ashamed of being 
rich. Vanderbilt was too ‘poor to pay his taxes; 
and here are the directors of the elevated roads 
shuddering and weeping with horror at the 
suggestion of five-cent fares; and asking the 
public to respectfully consider the risks they 
ran in carrying out the provisions of their 
monopolist charters; and the wholly insufficient 
returns they are getting from the capital they 
invested. Pity the alleged sorrows of poor old 
millionaires who can’t get more than 35 per 
cent. interest on their money. 





Messrs. P. LoriLLarp & Co. would do very 
well in Sourabaya, running a coolie mill; but 
they are rather queer people for a white coun- 
try of the nineteenth century. Their argu- 
ments in defense of the indecent terms they 
have attempted to make with their employees 
ought to be enough to condemn their whole 
business as an offence against civilization... If 
they cannot keep their tobacco-peddler’ssupply- 
shop without the aid of work-people so degraded 
that they have to be subjected to an unpre- 
cedentedly tyrannical system of spying and 
searching, it is about time that Messrs. P. Lo- 
rillard & Co. snuffed themselves out and took 
Virginia leaf of a disgusted community. 
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STRIKING THE ROCKS. 


SIMPLE American is perhaps greatly 

inferior to a rampant Irish professional 

patriot, with a heart bleeding for his 
country’s wrongs, and a pocket hungry for 
some other country’s money. . 
‘ We can’t talk so much, nor so long, nor so 
loud. We are not so picturesque. But we 
have one advantage over the Hibernian agi- 
tator. We can play Poker. 

Poker is the national game of the United 
States. Whereyer, in this broad and beautiful 
land, the Eagle screams, there you will find a 
pack of cards, and a pile of ‘‘ chips ””—which 
are the fiat money of Poker. Poker is the sim- 
plest of games. There are no rules, in particu- 
lar; all you have to do is to learn the relative 
value of the cards, and make up your mind 
how much money you wish to hazard on the 
chances of some other man’s having a hand 
that can, in the language of the sport, “lay 
over’ yours. 

You see—nothing could be easier. Very 
little depends on the handling of the cards. It 
is a matter of nerve and knowledge of human 
nature. That’s all. 

So it happens that the best Poker-player in a 
party is the best man in the crowd. It isa 
remarkably safe means of finding out the re- 
lative value of man and man. 

This has just been exemplified in the case of 
Mr. Parnell, a stray Irish conversationalist, who 
lately landed on these shores and ran against 
Mr. J. G. Bennett, an American who owns a 
big and influential paper. 

Mr. Parnell’s principal business appears to 
be Agitation. He agitates his own lower jaw 
in order to agitate the Irish heart. He came 
over here to collect money for the relief of 
impoverished Ireland—at least, such was the 
alleged object of his mission. But pretty soon 
it appeared that Mr. Parnell had let himself 
loose upon this hemisphere merely to denounce 
the murtherin’ Saxon and vilify the govern- 
ment of which he was supposed to be a member. 

So for months he has been traveling about 
the country, howling for pennies and the abol- 
ition of the unspeakable landlord; and if the 
good he has done were in proportion to the 
noise he has made, this would have been a bet- 
ter and a happier world several weeks ago. 

Mr. Bennett’s paper, like Puck, called Mr. 
Parnell’s attention to this fact, and raised the 
point that Mr. Parnell’s presence was a blessing 
that this favored land could get along without, 
if it tried hard. Furthermore, the Hera/d very 
reasonably asked to be informed whether Mr. 
Parnell thought that the famine among his fel- 
low-countrymen afforded a proper opportunity 
for making political capital for Mr. Parnell’s 
peculiar cause: and mildly suggested that Ire- 
land’s regulation wrongs be quietly put to sleep 
until Ireland’s hunger was satisfied. 

But, as Solomon observed, though you bray 
an Irish Agitator in a mortar, and with a pes- 
tle, yet will not his foolishness depart from 
him. Mr, Parnell continued to plead the cause 
of Fenian communism wherever he could get a 
chance; he told what looked very much like 
fibs about his sovereign, and he insulted one 
unfortunate woman whose views didn’t agree 
with his, by calling public attention to the fact 
that her great grandmother or great great 
grandmother hadn’t been very much better 
than she ought to have been. And all the 
while he collected pennies for starving Ireland, 
and poisoned the minds of the penny-givers. 

Until last week. 

Then the Herald resorted to Poker tactics. 
Mr, Parnell had but one excuse to make for 
his presence here—the excuse of a charitable 
mission, ‘Very well,” said the Herald: ‘ we 

will remove that excuse. You say that Ireland 
wants money, and looks to you to get it. Ire- 








land shall have her money, and no thanks to 
you!’ 

And bang! goes 100,000 dollars down at 
the head of a subscription list that utterly ob- 
literates, obfuscates, wipes out Mr. Parnell’s 
poor little hat, with its jingling handful of 
coins wrung from that unfortunate, improvi- 
dent class of Irish poor that of all the people 
in this country can least afford it—wrung from 
them not as a gift to Ireland’s necessity, but as 
a reproach to the alleged meanness of the 
Saxon, and as a species of indirect Fenian 
“testimonial.” 

Where is that hat now? 

In the language of Poker, Mr. Parnell is 
called upon to put up or shut up—and pretty 
particularly quick. If he is prepared to re- 
lieve Ireland from the painful necessity of ac- 
cepting Mr. Bennett’s Sassenach charity, let 
him see that big pile of checks on top of the 
$100,000, and go it as much better as he 
pleases. 

lf he isn’t, let him cease talking and waving 
the bleody brogan, and go back to find his 
people refreshed with the alms of the Saxon 
and the stranger. 

That is the rule of Poker—put up or shut 
up. And Mr. Parnell is “‘frozen out.” 





KITCHEN CALISTHENICS. 


YMNASTICS are beginning to be quite 
fashionable, and many of our ladifrends 


vary the monotony of attending ‘‘ four 
o’clock teas” by visits to establishments for 
physical culture, where, in a costume more 
easy than stylish, the dear creatures disport 
themselves on the horizontal bar, the ring and 
ladder, and develope their delicate muscles 
with the aid of Indian clubs, dumb-bells and 
health-lifts. 

We decidedly approve of this species of ex- 
ercise for women, and we see no reason why 
the fair creatures should not utilize their mus- 
cular accomplishments for domestic purposes, 
especially in the culinary and laundry depart- 
ments. Bridget then would have to look out, 
for her mistress would ther be independent 
of her, and in a position to ‘‘ sass back.” 

The rolling pins would answer the purposes 


.of Indian clubs. A neat gymnastic feat could be 


performed with flat irons, while doingup a pair 
of honi-soit-qui-mal-y-penses. A pancake and 
a baby could be tossed simultaneously. The 
old lady could get ahead of her husband by 
making an impromptu leapfrogee of him. A 
leap for life could be indulged in and the washing 
hung out to dry—in fact there is no end to the 
possibilities of the situation. , 








In Press—“ Recreations of a Country Par- 
son’; new edition, in calf; illustrated by 
Hafermann, Trumblower and other clerical ar- 
tists. Agents wanted. Parishioners’ wives and 
cooks preferred. 





How it Happenep.—The World's Paris 
correspondent successfully solves a question of 
some uncertainty in the following felicitous 
head-line: ‘‘ End of Jules Favre’s Burdened 
Life—Mme. Juliette Lamber’s Fancy - Dress 
Ball.” Few people, perhaps, have hitherto 
been able to discover just what the “ end of 
Jules Favre’s burdened life’ was exactly; but 
now we know it, and naturally feel grateful for 
the information. Sad thought. Had poor 
Jules’s soaring ambition aimed only at the un- 
intoxicating fish-ball, he might perchance be 
living (not to say spouting) yet. But “ fancy 
dress” never did agree with his Republican 
temperament. 





FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


CXII. 
FASHION US, TASTE, 


Ya-as aw, quite 
wecently I wote 
something about 
clerwical dwess, 
which, Jack in- 
forms me, has ex- 
Y cited the ire and 
unfavorwable cwit- 
icism of severwal 
wectahs and othah 
fellaws who are interwested, or who have situa- 
tions in church establishments. 

1 am verwy sorwy to have offended these aw 
people by telling the twuth, but I weally cahn’t 
help it. 

I shall now pwobably wendah a mucn larger 
class of fellahs infinitely maw uncomfortable 
by sundwy stwictures—at least, as such they 
will be constwued—on dwess. 

It is a gweat mistake, and deuced bad form, 
too, faw a fellah to we-ah some particulah ar- 
wangement in wearwing-apparwel or jewelwy, 
simply because some woyal or arwistocwatic 
idiot has pwetended to set the fashion thrwough 
his tailah. 

It fwequently worwies me to aw see these 
things. 

I aw don’t like, faw instance, the black satin 
cwavats that so many youngstahs have now 
taken to wearwing faw evening dwess. They 
warwely look well on anybody, and make the 
wearwah appe-ah as if he were going to be a 
mute at a funerwal. 

And yet, the young man who sports this 
affai-ah widiculously looks down on everwy sensi- 
ble fellah who continues to stick to his white 
cwavat, which makes everwybody pwesent a 
gentlemanly and wefined appearwance, pwo- 
vided he we-ahs a dwess-coat aw. And this 
weminds me that a fellah who would put wound 
his neck a funerwal cwavat, with a dwess-coat 
—unless he is weally in mourning—is the sort 
of fellah who would be likely to we-ah a white 
necktie with a fwock-coat. 

I hope the young men will not continue to 
appe-ah in these things. They do not make 
them look maw wespectable, maw exclusive, 
maw arwistocwatic and bettah bwed; but wa- 
thah maw pwetentious, maw snobbish, maw 
self-conscious, and consequently maw unna- 
turwal. 

Then I aw must have something maw to say 
about that absurd and vulgah solitaire in the 
fwont of the shirt. I know perfectly well that 
many fellahs in our set at home, ye know, who 
ought to know bettah, intwoduced these things, 
and, therefore, one cannot be surpwised that 
their example should aw be wigidly followed 
he-ah by the aspirwants to the title of jeunesse 
dorwée. 

But what a gweat mistake they make. The 
fashion is a miserwable, caddish one, whethah 
adopted by the Pwince of Wales or the wich 
son of a twamway car-dwivah. The man who 
goes in faw it, is the same fellaw who would 
destwoy the symmetwy of a made-up sailah- 
knot tie by sticking a aw bweast-pin init, or 
have his name embwoidahed in gold thrwead, 
diamonds, pearls and othah pwecious stones on 
his operwa-hat. 

Pwince Alfwed aw—the Duke of Edinburgh 
aw—used to be guilty of the aw sailah-knot 
bweast-pin vulgarwity; but this fact does not 
make the pwactice any the less horwid. 

All these atwocities are as bad as 
wed cwavats, extensive bwilliant studs, a double 
chain-cable of a watch-guard, with locket at- 
tachments large enough to twip ovah, severwal 
wings on one’s fingahs, and a superwabundance 
of fur on one’s ulstah aw. 
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EVENING. 


1) AYS splendor fades when ceases the sun to daze-— 
Or rather, as tars say, ‘‘ belays” its blaze: 
The fleecy clouds flee swift before the breeze 
That shakes the limber limbs of forest trees, 
And leaves their leaves far scattered o’er the ground: 
The western sky in red and gold is bound; 
In deep dark blue is bound the Eastern half; 
While all the farms below abound in calf. 
The weary store-keeper hastes from his store, 





The pensive clerks leave pens as shuts the door, 
And, one by one, out of the office drop; 

The porter bolts the door and bolts the shop; 
The sewing-girls, dressed in their so-so styles, 
File through the streets, arranged always in files; 
The laborer lays boards and bricks aside, 

Tidies his clothes, and joins the moving tide. 


The horse-car carries many fair for fare, 

And strapping girls cling to the strap with care; 
The stage-horse staggers bravely up Broadway, 
Aye, goes beneath the goad, though saying neigh; 
The broker rides in ancient cab in style, 

Milesian drivers charge him by the mile; 

And streams of sober folk nowise abate, 
Although L roads their thousands elevate. 


Hasten her steps has mistress made the maid, 

Till by the lazy girl the cloth ’s been laid; 

Then round the board the boarders quickly draw, 

And more’s the cry from every hungry maw; 

A dish of hash is dished to every man; 

For more the mistress bawls to her maid, Ann, 

Speaks to the girl, as if she did believe 

’Twas Ann had come, though all knew ’twas Eve. 
ARTHUR LorT. 





MUGGINS ON POETRY. 


oO" Puck, my boy, I have struck a soft 





thing now. The Society for the En- 

couragement.of the Suppression of 
Cruelty to Insects is the most profitable busi- 
ness that I was ever engaged in. I havealready 
scooped in nearly half a million, in subscrip- 
tions, and, with the proceeds I have bought 
me a palatial palace on the Gowanus canal, 
and have retired to enjoy my otium cum digni- 
tate et jubilate, et libertate. 

Now I employ my elegant leisure in writing 
poetry. It is very easy to write poetry, when 
you know how; and thinking it might be doing 
a service to your vast army of poetical contri- 
butors, 1 append the following rules, by ob- 
serving which the asperities of their life’s bur- 
dens may be deeply assuaged and intensely 
mitigated; and poetry will roll off their pens’ 
nibs as freely as flows the crimson claret in the 
Fourth Ward on election day. 

Talking of the Fourth Ward what right have 
the Rev. Howard Crosby and David J. Whit- 
ney to interfere with our innocent amusements ? 
They will get themselves into trouble before 
they look out if they ain’t aware of it. They 
will be indicted by our Society for Cruelty to 
Insects, and made to disgorge their ill-gotten 
information. It is the hit bird that always 
flutters. But I am forgetting my rules which 
I herewith submit: 


Mr. Muccins’s RULES FOR WRITING POETRY. 


Rute I,—Every line should rhyme. 

Rute II.—Every Line should have /ee7. 

Rute I1I.—Sense is unimportant. 

Rute [V.—Poetry should be seasonadie, 

Rue V.—Go it while you’re young. 

Rue VI.—Strike straight from the shoulder. 

Rute VII.—Take Atword’s Bitters. 

Rute VIII.—Never give up the ship. “ Try, 
try again.” 

Rute IX —Write on both sides of the paper, 
in a fine hand—the finer the hand, the finer 











the poetry, make frequent erasures and inter- 
lineations, and don’t pay the slightest attention 
to grammar or spelling—-nor postage. 

RuLE X.—Take more Atword’s Bitters. 

NoTES ON THE RULES, 

Rute I,—In ancient days some poets strug- 
gled with blank verse, some fragments of which 
have been discovered in the ruins of Pompeii, 
Babylon, L.I., and other cities; but in our 
days we strike for higher achievements, Every- 
thing should rhyme; the strict rule is, no rhyme, 
no poetry. It is the sine gua non of poetical 
inspiration. If you cannot think of any word 
to rhyme, coin a word, just as the anonymous 
penny-a-liners do in Harper’s— 

‘¢ Deary me! let’s all sit snugger 
In a general kind of hugger.” 
—AHarper’s Weekly for Dec. 

Rute II.—Feet is everything. The follow- 
ing are the principal kinds: Dactyl, Spondee, 
lambic, Anapzstic, Doric, Ionic, Chronic, 
Cubic, Comic and Conic. As all poetry is 
bought by the foot or cord, it goes without 
saying that the more feet to the line the more 
pay for the poetry. Prices vary from $10.00 a 
foot to five cents a cord. There are 128 cubic 
feet ina cord. At five cents a cord, a foot, 
4inear wouldn’t amount to much. In order to 
get at the dimensions of a conic foot, it is ne- 
cessary, first to square the circle, and then to 
calculate the elliptic on the base, measuring the 
ultimate at the point of the converging lines, 
reducing the integral quantity of the superficies 
of the base to approximate inches and extract- 
ing the cube from the altitudinous paralello- 
gram, divided by the breath at the apex in 
inverse ratio; thus— 


X*y ee m*++-B— Vq Q.Z.D. 


It is a good deal wiser to do this problem 
than to write good poetry, and yet there are 
1000 of frail human barks that go to shipwreck 
wreck on the high seas of poetry, simply be- 
cause they never learned these simple rules. 
It is easy to do a thing when you know how. 
Above all, get in plenty of feet. The great 
trouble with Whit Waltman’s Epicry is that it 
has no feet. It has hardly got legs. It crawls 
along with tortuous sinuosity, and wobbles 
about like a sea-serpent on a sandy desert. It 
doesn’t even rhyme. That’s why I call it 
epicry. It isn’t poetry. 

Ru e III.—Ce/a va sans dire. No one ever 
expects to find sense in poetry. What we want 
is feet and rhyme. (Vide the last verse of 
Patsey Gilmoreorless’ Celtic-American An- 
them.) 

RuLe IV.—Puck has already said all that 
need be said in regard to this rule. The ab- 
surdity of a 4th of July poem on St. Patrick’s 
Day in the Morning is too palpable for anim- 
adversion. 

I would gladly continue these observations 
ad nauseam, but Mrs. Muggins is yelling at me 
to come and take my medicine and go to bed; 
and as I always obey, or know what to expect, 
I obey—because I know what I will expect if I 
don’t obey. 

I have got a piece of poetry in the mill now, 
about half ground out, which I hope to have 
ready for next week’s Puck. 

“Yes, yes—I’m coming, my dear!” (This 
to Mrs. M.) 

It’s about the American Eagle. Messrs, Lot 
and Dusenbury had better look to their laurels! 


Yours hexametrically, 
Hon. Epuraim Muceins, 
Pres. Soc. for Prev. Cru. to Insects. 


P. S.—Poetasters should be informed that 
much poetry is sometimes sold by the pound— 
to the ragmen. Puck has several tons now on 
hand, waiting for the opening of spring trade. 

E. M. 








BER-LUD WANTED. 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa., Jan. 24th, 1880. 
Editor of Puck: 

I have been authorized by my fraternity to 
write to you concerning an article on ‘ Chi 
Phi” which appeared in the last number of 
your vile paper. 

I would desire extremely to know exactly 
what you mean by that article. You insert for 
the perusal of your readers what purports to be 
a reprint, verbatim, of a communication from 
a member of our Muhlenberg Chapter. No 
such letter was ever written, as I well know; 
you too are cognizant of this circumstance. 

Do you know that you have openly and pub- 
licly insulted a fraternity who numbers among 
her members Colonel De Lancey Kane? 

Know then that if you do not in your next 
issue apologize and explain, that you will be 
publicly castigated on the highway. Or if, 
with cowardly effrontery you hide, covered 
with your Shaksperean appellation, that your 
disgrace will be heralded throughout the land 
in the “‘ Chi Phi” Quarterly. 

“Chi Phi” (Alumnus). 
Per order of “‘ Chi Phi” Fraternity. 











PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 
Boston, Feb. 3rd, 1880. 





DEAR PUCK: 

I feel it my duty to my fellow-men to write 
and say what wonderful things your ANNUAL 
has done in my family. Some three years ago 
my wife was taken with the blues and in-grow- 
ing toe-nails; both became chronic. She joined 
the church and became worse. I have tried all 
the most celebrated nostrums alphabetically, 
but with no relief. 

Some days ago I purchased your paper and 
also an ANNUAL I have been repaid ten 
thousand times. It has completely cured my 
poor wife, who now looks like a different 
person. But the most wonderful part of the 
story remains to be told. After reading it 
herself, she passed it to my mother-in-law, who 
died in ten minutes in convulsions of laughter. 
I am now a happy man, and would advise 
every man who is troubled with a mother-in- 
law to buy a copy at once. 

Enclosed please find $2.50. Have the good- 
ness to send me ten more copies, 

I remain, Yours very truly, 
HENRY PALMER. 


P.S.—You may use the above in any way 
you wish. Don’t send the ten numbers, as 
three more people have shared the fate of my 
poor mother-in-law. If I am arrested, I shall 
expect you to help me out. H. P. 








LITTLE BOOM—FOR A CENT, 


JOHN SHERMAN, he 

Did climb a tree, 

The Presidency for to see: 
The bough* did break, 
And John did fall, 
And—that’s all! 





PROSPEROUS INDICATION—A_ morning paper 
says: - Eight Little Sisters of the Poor have been 
sent from Rennes, France, to establish them- 
selves at Brooklyn. Which is why we remark 
that when a town like our next-door New Jeru- 
salem grows so prosperous as to compel out- 
siders to establish a poor branch therein, it 
shows what such fellows as Beecher and Tal- 
mage can do for a community—not to men- 
tion themselves. 





* If the bough had been stronger, 
This boom would be longer. 
































SS 


= SSS SS 











PUCK, 





VALENTINES FOR 1880. 


TO CAPTAIN WILLIAMS. 


Once your locust spattered blood, 
Up in precinct 29; 

And to-day, as King of Mud, 
You shall be my Valentine. 


TOS. J. T. 
Crushed by Fate, and the awful weight 
Of his Bar’l of Money, a plaintive whine 
Announces that those are the aged toes 
Of my counted-out Valentine. 








TO A BAD ACTOR. 


In a stunning ulster he stands on the Square, 
With a dignified histrionic air; 

But ask him to “‘beer,” and he won't decline— 
Just see if he does, my Valentine. 














TO C. S. PARNELL 
See tne agitator coliar 
Alms to go across the brine. 
But /'// keep my little dollar, 
Though you are mv Valentine. 





. WS 
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TO THE IDEAL BARBERe 


Oh, could I find thee, with un-onioned breath 
And silent lips, these presents should be thine! 

But, save when stilled and odorless in death, 
Was ever such a Barber Valentine ? 











TO THE WIDOW. 


He is a very tender flower, 

And fading sweetly, hour by hour; 

A regular plant, I do opine, 

In his widow’s weeds is my Valentine. 
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TOU. S. G 
Here’s-a coat of-arms for Grant, 
Founding an Imperial line: 
Rampant bottle: butt couchant, 
For my bourbon Valentine. 


























TO A CLERGYMAN. 


Full of good works, nor given to kissing cooks; 
Thy life a sermon fairer than the books; 

The solitary-One of mind benign— 

This is thy portrait, and say Valentine. 








TO THE L ROAD CONDUCTOR. 


A courteous knight, without a stain, 
He doth preéminently shine 

When saying: ‘ Blank your eyes—next train! 
Git off that step!”—My Valentine. 


SA fd ttt (F4) 7 s 
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EUTHANASIA. 


From the French of Theophile Gautier. 


WHITE butterflies above the lake 
Hover in swarms, snowy and fair, 
Ah, would that I their wings could take 
And follow them through the blue air. 
And, tell me, do you know, swectheart, 
My gipsy, dark-eyed as the night, 
Could they to me their power impart, 
Know you where I would wing my flight ? 
. I would not stop the rose to sip, 
Nor yet through vale or forest fly, 
But speed me to thy pouting lip, 
Flower of my soul, and there I’d die. 
WALTER LARNED. 











ASTRONOMICAL OBSERVATIONS 


BY OUR OWN P. ROCTOR. 


HE immensity of space is immensely im- 
mense. Or, in less pretentious terms, it is 
as big as “‘all out o’ doors.” 

The heavenly bodies are of vast magnitude. 
Some are larger than others, and the smaller 
ones are supposed to occupy less space than 
the larger ones. 

To give an idea of the size of the Sun: if it 
were as large as Senator David Davis, then our 
earth would be no larger than Admiral Dot. 
The distance from the earth to the Sun cannot 
be estimated within 200,000 miles—and this is 
a very trifling matter, unless the sun was repre- 
sented in Congress. Its Senators would bank- 
rupt Uncle Sam every time they drew their 
mileage. A political procession, marching 
three miles an hour, would be fourteen billion 
years reaching the sun. If there were two beer 
saloons to the mile, it would be sixteen bil- 
lion years. 

Some of the solar spots on the sun are larger 
than the earth, but there are one-acre spots on 
the earth with a great deal more money. 

Light can travel faster than a defaulting 
bank cashier. If it could be made to travel in 
a circle it would make the circuit of the globe 
eight times in asecond. This may sound like 
a light statement, but it would be a heavy task 
to prove the contrary. 

The sun attracts more than the moon—in cold 
weather. In the mellow summer time the moon 
attracts more lovers in one night than the sun 
can do in two weeks, working fifteen hours a day, 

Our globe, being of the feminine gender— 
Mother Earth—no one knows its age, therefore 
the scientific census-taker must guess at it. The 
age of a cow may be told by the wrinkles on 
her horns, but the earth gets so many new 
wrinkles every year that it is impossible to base 
our calculations thereon. We must judge from 
the different strata which form the 
earth. 

When a man is digging garden 
and unearths an old hoopskirt, he 
knows at once that the earth is 
fourteen years older than when 
the wire arrangement encircled one 
of earth’s fair daughters. 

And thus we study the strata, 
past and present, and find that the 
earth is about 500,000,000 years 
old, and is still able to travel with- 
out crutches. Man have not been 
here so long, however. At least he 
is not here now to boast of the re- 
markable winter four hundred mil- 
lion nine hundred ,and ninety-five 
thousand years ago. And we are 
glad of it. 

The earth was once pretty hot— 
2000 degrees in the sun. There was 
a great demand for ice, but coal- 
dealers were committing suicide 

all over the country. 

It took nearly 350,000,000 years 








for the earth to cool from 2000 degrees to 200. 
It took only a few weeks for politics in Maine 
to cool from 5000 degrees to 60 in the shade. 
Much larger periods are required for some of 
the larger planets to cool. ‘This is because they 
are never put onice. We find that if we heat 
two iron balls, one an inch in diameter, and the 
other two inches in diameter, it will take twice 
as long for the latter to cool as for the former 
—though if a man were to sit down upon the 
larger he would not spring up with twice as 
much suddenness as if he were to take a seat 
upon the smaller hot ball. Those who doubt 
this statement can convince themselves of its 
truth by procuring a couple of red-hot iron 
balls and trying the experiment. 

Jupiter is nearly 343 times as large as the 
earth, but the earth can get up political booms 
343 times noisier than Jupiter. For Jupiter to 
reach the same density as the earth it would 
take 2,450,000,000 years. It is hardly worth 
while for the reader to make a mem. of this 
assertion in his or her note-book for the pur- 
pose of charging us with falsifying ir case 
Jupiter should zo# be as dense as the earth now 
is, at the expiration of the time specified. It 
may take eleven or fourteen years longer. 

The mass of the sun is 340,000 times gréater 
than that of the earth; and if we had as many 
dollars as the sun will be years old when it 
reaches the earth’s present state, we would be 
worth $35,000,000,o0o—which is just about 
**900,000,000”’ more than we have in bank at 
the present time. 

It took the moon 83,000,000 years to reach 
a condition similar to the present stage of the 
earth’s existence, or rather, we should say, 
eighty-three million years have elapsed since 
the moon witnessed political conventions, base- 
ball clubs, grave robbing, and other recreations 
now happening on our globe. Hence we con- 
gratulate the moon. 

The earth is behind the moon about 
42,000,000 years; but the Wor/d is not behind 
the Sux so many years. Even the editor of the 
latter orb must admit this. 

We don’t want to alarm our readers, but in 
2,500,000,000 years we shall see the earth as 
the moon now is. Some of us, however, may 
leave it before that time arrives. 

The present condition of the ‘moon tells 
us that our planet, now full of life, pedes- 
trian matches, and Pinafore troupes, will in 
2,500,000,000 years be in extreme old age, and 
it will seem odd to receive a letter dated 
‘January Ist, 2,500,001,880.” 

All heavenly bodies are the parts of some 
mighty whole. The whole solar system -was 
once an enormous United States Congress— 
that is, a mass of gaseous matter, which began 
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“It’s all right, Maria; we'll reach the river soon, and he'll have 
to stop then, sure.” 














turning like a grindstone, layers flying off at 
intervals and forming globes and planets and 
things, the core, or centre, remaining as the 
sun to rule the entire system. 

In the whirlpool nebulz there is enough mat- 
ter to form a system as large as ours; but as long 
as the politicians don’t ruin our present system 
we wouldn’t advise the giving out of a contract 
to manufacture a new one out of the aforesaid 
nebulz. 

Professor Proctor says the moon is a worn- 
out planet, although the cheapest almanac in 
the market provides us with a new one every 
fortnight. The almanac is older than Proctor, 
and is therefore a better authority on moons, 

There is a rumor that when the great planets, 
Jupiter, Saturn, Uranus and Neptune, come 
into perihelion, between 1882 and 1885, it 
will cause some great disaster to that globe of 
ours; but there is really no danger to be appre- 
hended. There is more cause for alarm when 
the political parties come together at the polls 
next November. 

When life ceases on this earth, it will exist 
in some other planet. This is a very comfort- 
ing assurance to those who are fortunate 
enough not to own $900,000 worth of real estate 
on this globe, as it would be impossible to 
move it to another planet. 

The probability is that Jupiter has no light 
of his own; and a better place for the organiza- 
tion of an Edison Electric Light Company 
does not occur to us at present. Jupiter now 
borrows light from his neighbors, but whether 
he also borrows their flat-irons and preserving 
kettle remains a scientific mystery. 

Saturn is still young in our system, and in 
millions of years its rings will be broken up, 
and the planet be fit for the support of life. 
New York was hardly fit for the support of life 
until her ring was broken up—and at one time 
it looked as if it would take millions of years to 
break it. 

There are twelve worlds now fit for life, but 
a colored exodus to any one of them is highly 
improbable. 

All changes on the face of the moon are due 
to disintegration from contraction and expan- 
sion. Some persons may labor under the de- 
lusigon that they are caused by clouds passing 
over its face. 

Our sun, compared with some of the suns of 
other systems, is only a star of the second mag- 
nitude. It is different with our daughters, 
They are stars of the first magnitude, and it is 
very discouraging that we must worry along 
with an inferior sun when there are better ones. 
Sirius is from 1,000 to 8,ooo0 times brighter 
than our sun, and an effort should be made to 
procure it, in order to rival the effete mon- 
archies of the old world. The 
attention of Congress should be 
called to this matter. Less money 
should be appropriated for dredg- 
ing 441 rivers, and more expended 
in getting a better article of sun. 

Some of the fiery streamers that 
shoot up from our sun reach 210,- 
ooo miles, The man who measured 
them was born of rich and corres- 
pondingly honest rarents, but he 
wouldn't lie about a thing like that. 

It takes some of the stars 36,000 
years to travel around their own 
little orbit. When a woman asks 
her over-worked husband to go 
into the cellar and get a scuttle 
of coal she never thinks of this. 
Neither does her husband: he thinks 
of an entirely different location. 

The stars are not approaching us. 
They are going away from us. And 
we don’t blame ’em, when we re- 
member the shameful condition of 
things in Maine not long ago. W. 
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CORONER JORDAN. 
a= 


OES you know Mahs’r Jordan? Does you know 
18) him? 

Is you got cl’ar papers for to show him? 
He’s crowner ob de county an’ he’s marshill ob 


de town, 
An’ totes aroun’ a locus’ for to bat a nigger down. 


Dat man he is a caution, le’ me tell you— 
Talks furce, like he c’d put you up an’ sell you—- 
You better min’, when Jordan ’s huntin’ bisniss for 
his-se’f: 


He'll set upon yo’ body arter skurin’ you to deaf! 


*Twus Saturday I seed de gemman comin’ 
To gib me what de lawyers call a summin, 
To act upon de jury he wuz gittin’ up to speak 
About de cause ob Smither’s bein’ drownded in de creek. 


So berry soon a passel ob us started 
Towards de creek, to look at de departed — 
Went stringin’ ’crost de commons, wid de crowner at 
de head, 
An’ foun’ de man azackly whar de messenger had said. 


He laid upon a log out in de eddy; 
Us jury stood a-gazin’ at him steady; 
An’ Jordan tucked his breeches, an’ went wadin’ ’crest 
de shoal, 


To git the corpse delictus, for to fotch him out de hole. | 


He grabbed Mr. Smithers by de collar— 
But hoo! man, you ought to heard him holler, 
When Smithers straightened up an’ gib a mos’ tremen- 
jis yawn, 
An’ sez: ‘‘ Dat licker ’s pizin—I wuz mighty neahly 
gone!” 
Den Jordan he wuz berry disapp’inted, 
An’ seemed to be in gin’ral out-o-j'inted, 
An’ seed no conserlation in de fact ’at Smither’s case 
Wuz one de kin’ what happens sorter frequent in de 
place. 


He stood a minnit thinken’--den he spuk up 
Aw’ says: ‘‘ Dis kind o’ bisniss mus’ be bruk up— 
Obstructin’ navigation is a berry ser’ous sin!” 
An’ den hesmiled a happy smile, an’ run po’ Smithers in. 
IRWIN RUSSELL. 
Notice:—The Editor of Puck will feel obliged to any person 
who will send him sketches or poems by the late Irwin Russell, 
whether in print or MS., as well as biographical information or 
reminiscences. All documents will be returned if desired. 








THE THEATRES. 


The STANDARD THEATRE has an attractive 
show, in the shape of Rice’s Surprise Party in 
** Horrors.” We scarcely know in what cate- 
gory to place “ Horrors.” It is not a play, nor 
is it acomedy, and it is. not precisely a bur- 
lesque; but it is very funny, and. the:singing 
and acting are capital. 

Messrs. Abbey & Hickey have already made 
a hit at Boorn’s THEATRE with ‘“‘ Humpty 
Dumpty” and the ‘Spanish Students.” These 
latter are young men with a liberal amount 
of cloak, who play on the mandolin and guitar, 
and sing characteristic songs in fine style. The 
‘‘Humpty Dumpty” scenery, the pantomime 
business, and the incidental attractions are as 
good as anything of the kind ever produced in 
New York. , 

The ‘‘ Shaughraun ”’ has been successfully re- 
vived at WaLLAck’s. We have no criticism 
for Mr. Boucicault’s personation of Conn, and 
if we had it would seem very much like gush, 
it would be so favorable. Miss Dyas is as ac- 








ceptable as ever as Clare, and Mr. Beckett's 
Harvey Duff is a fine bit of character acting. 
Mr. Maurice Barrymore has the good sense to 
play Captain Molyneux in his own way, not as 
a slavish imitation of the late Mr. Montague, 
which makes it, indeed, all the better as a 
performance. 








| Out the best features of the part in a delightful 
; Manner, 


|—it must be seen to be appreciated. 


| Thomas Whiffen was bright, entertaining and 


| anxious to see on such occasions. It was rather 
unfortunate that the management, on the open- 





\ tion of works of art in confectionery and 





The Park THEATRE has a very much Gil- 
bertized adaptation from the French play of 
“Chapeau de Paille d’Italie.”” It is called the 
“Wedding March.” The French humor of the 
original is not brought out, but Mr. Gilbert has 
put in a lot of funny things of his own which 
make up for the loss of the Gallic wit. Itisa 
vaudeville in French—in Gilbert it is a musical 
farce of the broadest order. Nothing could 
have been better or more amusing than Mr. 
Ferguson as the emotional nobleman. The 
performance commenced with “ Sweethearts,” 
in which Mr. W. F. Burroughs was not up to 
the mark in trousers—nor in his acting; but 
Miss Sanger, as the heroine, was remarkably 
refined, quiet and sympathetic, and brought 


New York can now boasi of having the pret- 
tiest theatre in the world. The novel beauties 
of the Mapison Square have been fully de- 
scribed in the daily papers, but no amount of 
description can convey a correct idea of its 
elegance, delicate luxuriousness and chasteness 
Mr. 
Steele Mackaye’s ‘‘ Hazel Kirke” is a good 
old-fashioned melodrama that would have suited 
our grandfathers, but it has little chance of 
popularity now-a-days. Miss Elisler, who made 
her first appearance on the New York stage as 
the heroine, is a sort of improved Kate Clax- 
ton, and is an undoubted acquisition. Mr. 


musical as Pittacus Green. The new mechani- 
cal stage not only annihilates time between the 
acts, but effectually puts a stop to seeing 
“that man” that so many gentlemen are usually 


ing night, allowed the majority of the seats 
to fall into the hands of speculators who made 
the gentle public pay through the nose for 
the privilege of getting in. 





THE BALL SEASON. 








Tue Liederkranz Ball was all that could be 
desired in the way of triumph. We are telling 
our readers nothing new, because Puck is 
published but once a week. We.-fear that ulti- 
mately we shall have to become a daily, in order 
tc avoid having the wind so frequently taken 
out of our sails in the matter of news. 

The usual dazzling and bewildering collec- 


viands was exhibited at the French Cook’s Ball 
on Tuesday evening of last week, and the enter- 
tainment generally passed off in jolly style. 
The society aims to cultivate charity and to 
elevate ‘French culinary art—both desirable 
objects. Mr. Fernand Feére is the President. 








I. GRope around like any dunce, 
To understand it fully, 

How any man can be at once 
A Cowley and a bully, 


‘‘ FEED my lambs!” the Master said; 
But Cowley never crammed “them. 
It was himself this shepherd fed; 
As for the lambs—he lammed them! 


‘*CHARITY BEGINS AT. Home’’—Hence the 
Herald's Irish Donation. 


NOTICH. 


Number 26 of Puck will -be hought at this Office, No. 
21 & 23 Warren St., at 50 CENTS per copy. 
No. 14 at 225 Centss; and Nos. 92 and 108 at 
10 Cents per copy. 

pea In sending copies by mail please roll lengthwise. 








Answers oy the Anrions. 


HASELTINE.—Subscribe to Puck’s Parnell Fund in 
her name. 


E. Docy.—There’ is a certain element ot called-in- 
ness about the cat, asa subject for poetical treatment, 
which places us under the painful necessity of sending 
your contribution to cuddle down at the bottom of the 
waste-paper basket, Try something with more of a grip 
on the ever fleeting present, so to speak. 





A GENUINE SUBSCRIBER.—The dialect of your inclos- 
ure zs good; but the verses are too long, and of too little 
general interest to be reprinted. As to your suggestion, 
it is a subject we have long had in hand; but it is some- 
thing which needs to be brought forward at the right time 
to have the proper effect. Let us hear from you again, 
when you have any special point to make. 


H. S. G.—We give our readers the benefit of your case. 


Mr. Puck—please inform me wath to due witha very handsome 
Girl wich loves me and another Man on balance Scale. 
H.S. G. 
A Brooklyn Constant Reatler. 
There are three things for you to do. I.—Thrash the 
other man. II.—Buy him off.. I1I.—Look out for an 
other girl. 


J. O. B. Ecan.—Indulge less in epistolary commun- 
ion; pitch in, and shine, if there is any shine in you; 
and we have a very strong idea that there is. But let us 
give you one counsel, which will be as a lamp to your 
feet in the barren paths of humorous literature—don’s 
have anything to do with old jokes. Cut them dead. 
‘* A Frenchman from Massachusetts” is one of the little 
bits of flippant frivolity which got Ham into disfavor 
with his father; and we are surprised to see a man born 
in the nineteenth century digging it up again. 


C. H. A.—It is handed over to the tender mercies of 
the artistic department. We can’t tell you what the 
artistic department will do with it; but, since you are so 
frank in saying what you are and what you ‘want, let us 
give you a bit of advice. Doa’t hang expectant on the 
fate of any one sketch—fire them off, one after the other, 
here, there and everywhere, until you find out for your- 
self whether you are going to be a success or a failure. 
And whether you hit it or whether you don’t, of one 
thing we can assure you, and that is that the time and 
trouble won’t be wasted. The question is one that ought 
to be settled particularly early in life. 


FRIEND.—A man who writes us such a letter as this: 


Montcomery, Ala., January 15, 1880. 

A Friend who has read Pucx since his initial number, and never 
sent him a spring or snow poem, would like to become informed as 
to the address of the own brother to Puck.—The Oil City Derrick. 
—Please give in Answers to Correspondents, and oblige a 

Frimnp. 

makes out at once a solid claim on our attention and 
intérest. The light of the Oil City Derrick, with which 
excellent journal Puck is proud to acknowledge kinship, 
shines forth from the petroleum wells of Oil City, Penn- 
sylvania. It may surprise you to learn that the Oil City 
Derrick is actually published in Oil City; but such seems 
to be its odd realistic way. 


R. S. H., Broadway.—If there is one man that we 
worship—adore—yes, just get down and grovel before, 
it is the valuable citizen who sends us a clipping from a 
ready-made-clothing journal, .containing a humorous 
item that fondly hoped:to find a permanent and oblivious 
lodgment there after having made the weary rounds of 
the entire press from Maine to Mendocino. That old 
‘tart story” wasn’t so crushingly, overpoweringly funny 
when it was first boucicaulted into the World, direct 
from the. French. Now, to have it turn up after six 
months or so of journalistic tramping, printed on that 
shocking pink paper that advertising journals affect, is 
positively depressing. Perhaps you think we are going 
to republish it. If you have got such an idea into your 
head, do try to keep it there—ckerish it, by all means; 
for it is the most beautifully original and novel one that 
you will ever have, if you live a hundred years. 
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HERMESIANAX PRATT. 


HIS VARIEGATED ADVENTURES IN ALL THE COUNTRIES 
OF THE GLOBE, INCLUDING SOME UNKNOWN 
TO JULES VERNE. 








EXTRACTED FROM THE ORIGINAL, EXPRESSLY FOR PUCK. 





WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY A. ROBIDA. 
PART FIRST.-OCEANICA. 








CHAPTER VI. 


* ADOLESCENCE, 


WW E have no wish to abuse the polite indulgence of the reader, and 
(ys we are afraid it would n’t hold out very long if we tried to; so 

we will put Mr, Hermesianax Pratt through the next five years 
in remarkably quick style. 

Captain Manatee Smith brought up Hermesianax in the way he 
should have gone, and Hermy went that way to the best of his ability. 
He learnt English from the Captain, and French, German, Italian, 
Greek, Spanish, Portuguese, Russian, Finnish, Polish, Gzlic, Celtic, 
(also the same, with a K,) Malay, Arabic, Hindostanee, Choctaw, Chi- 
nese and Bulgarian from the crew. There may be a few of his lingual 
accomplishments omitted from this list; but if we have use for them 
they will turn up in the course of the story. 

He also learned a lot of other things, of which want of space pre- 
vents our giving a list. Besides, we don’t know how to spell all the 
names, 

Suffice it to say* that our hero learned all there was to be learned; 
became an agile and able-bodied seaman, and developed a quick intel- 
ligence, a hearty appetite and a varied and catholic taste for food. 

For five years he accompanied Captain Manatee Smith on all his 
voyages, became a firmly established favorite with all hands, and never 
caused the slightest uneasiness to anyone, except by occasionally eating 
the ship out of provisions, when he got a hungry fit on him. 

Still, in all his wanderings, even in the conceited callowness of 
youth, he uever forgot his second set of parents, and his simian bring- 
ings-up. 

In fact, one day, on going ashore at Sydney, and visiting the Austra- 
lian Museum, he knocked down Dr. Hopf, the swell scientist, for show- 
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ing him a stuffed ape. This little outburst of enthusiasm cost him $10 
or 10 days. As it was near the end of his leave, Captain Smith had to 
pay up the $10, to get him out. 

But apart. from such little touches of emotional vivacity, Herme- 
sianax was as nice a young man as ever attended a small tea-party; and 
he led a tranquil and beautiful life until an event. oceurred which is 
going to have a chapter all to itself, and blank the expense. 





CHAPTER VIL. 
_ THE PrraTEs OF POLYNESIA. 


’Twas in the faint, soft twilight of a summer eve; in the Arafura 

Sea, that Captain Manatee Smith remarked that he didn’t care a. conti- 

nental carmine cent for all the pirates that ever existed, Bloomin’ Sky- 

scrapers! there mever weren’t no such things, and he’d lick "em all with 
one hand tied behind his back, he would—easy. 

"Twas about twelve midnight of the same day that forty-seven 

Malay pirates and a small pirate boy came on board from a small cata- 
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* This phrase is copyrighted—all rights reserved. 





maran sort of a low, raking craft, [all pirate ships are low and raking, 
and most of them are black], and tied up Captain Manatee Smith and 
his excellent crew in their own main topsle halyards. and cables and 
ratlines and things, and took them all ashore to a desert island.* 

There is room here for a good deal of moralizing on the impotence 
of the human will, and the low-down contrariness of Fate; but we shall 
let the reader do his own moralizing for himself. It is cheap and easy, 
and will probably do just as well. »> ret 

There was remarkably little moralizing done by the tied-up ma- 
riners, unless under that head you may class Captain Smith’s comment 
on the affair, which was: ‘‘ Bloomin’ Skyscrapers!” and the variegated, 


| yet unaffected, profanity of the crew. 


The pirates occupied themselves during the remainder of the night 
in transferring from the ship to the shore pretty nearly everything that 
was at once valuable and portable. It may here be stated that the 
Airy Albatross had, on this voyage, a full cargo of spirits and wines, 
intended for the delectation and inebriation of some enterprising colo- 
nial city. It almost broke the Captain’s heart to see that cargo going 
ashore. 

‘* Bloomin’ Skyscrapers!” he observed, with a groan: ‘“‘sech a 
waste of good liquor, and on blame black niggers, too! Oh, it’s enough 
to make a white man holler.” 

‘* Stifle your emotion, my revered Captain,” replied the intelligent 
Hermesianax, “ and wait till they get drunk.” 

In accordance with this excellent advice, and because there was 
positively nothing else to be done, the Captain and crew of the Airy 
Albatross sat still and watched the pirates, who were a very amusing 
little family—very, indeed. They were of pretty nearly all colors ex- 
cept white, and they were all armed to an extent that is rarely seen, 
outside of the villain in a medizval melodrama. Every one had five or 
six knives and swords, of fancy shapes—some neatly nicked, like saws, 
or razors in a colored barber-shop—some fluted-—some with a wavy 
edge—some with an ingenious corkscrew twist—a// poisoned. 

Hermesianax listened to the conversation of the chief, who ap- 
peared to have been elected to that exalted office on account of his 
extreme ugliness. The. said chief remarked, as he dropped prussic 
acid on the edge of his sword, that he intended to eviscerate the pris- 
oners as soon as the unloading of the cargo was completed. 

‘* Why: not now?” suggested a hungry and vicious looking sub- 
chief. 
‘No, my dear boy,” returned his superior, indulging in a draught 
from the Captain’s own flask: ‘“‘ business first, you know. Pleasure 
afterwards,”’ 

Hermesianax was the best Malay scholar in his party, and he trans- 
lated this little chat for the benefit of his companions, which did much 
to heighten the interest of the situation. 

Meanwhile, preparations were going on for a royal old picnic 
among the pirates; and as the first rosy streaks of dawn moseyed up 
the eastern skies towards the zenith, and the last cask of brandy was 
rolled ashore, the whole black lot sat down to a feast of roast boar— 
boars were thick on the island, and you could have them for the spear- 
ing—and washed it down with various liquors. 

Everybody got drunk, according to his own taste and fancy, and a 
drunken pirate is a disgusting object to a man who is forced to remain 
sober because he can’t get anything to drink. 

This was the opinion of the prisoners, who were not invited to 
share in the general festivities, and it seemed also to be the opinion of 
the man detailed to cook the boars, for he walked up to Hermesianax 
just as that gentle youth was listening to an observation of the Cap- 
tain’s concerning the 
advisability of holding 
the execution service as 
a cheerful termination 
to the blow-out, and ad- 
dressed Hermesianax in 
Malay, suggesting to him 
that the best wayto avoid 
the immediate loss of 
his head was to go and 
turn the spit. 

Our hero was al- 
ways a very polite young 
man. He said that he 
would be most delight- 
ed, and went at once— 
that is, as soon as the 
culinary pirate cut his bonds, and gave him the chance. 





And then 
what do you think that bad young man did? He just waited un- 
til the cook had picked up with the convivial company in the matter 
of spirituous befuddlement, and then he stuffed the boar on the 





<= * If the gentle reader has any tendency to shy at desert islands, he had better stop 
reading this story, right here. We have several ahead, all ready for production; and 
if we are provoked by unfavorable comment, we shall draw on our reserve fund of 
desert islands, and trot out our full assortment, just as quick as the exigencies of polite 


fiction will permit. 
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spit—why do we call him a boar?—he was but a tame and harmless } 
pig—he stuffed that pig, not with the plebeian but savory sage-and- 
onions, not with the aristocratic chestnut—but with all the stray powder 
and balls and cartridges which the pirates had left lying around loose, 
in their careless way. Then he walked carelessly off to his companions, 
who were too far from the roasting pork to get any enjoyment from it 
except by the sense of smell. 

The cook was just sober enough—or rather, not too drunk—to see 
that the pork was neglected, and with a horrible oath, which we shall 
attempt neither te transcribe nor to translate, he rushed up to the spit. 





Just about then something went off, and in something less than 

of a second the majority of forty-seven intoxicated pirates were 

trying on their golden crowns in the Malayan heaven—and making a 
poorish job of it. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
CAPTAIN HERMESIANAX. 


Hermesianax released his companions from their bonds, and the 
rest of the pirates—with the exception of three, who got away in an 
impromptu go-as-you-please match—were promptly butchered; after 
which operation, the brave mariners sat down and finished the liquid 
refreshments. 

Let us interrupt the current of our narrative to remark, just here, 
that to finish another man’s picnic is ever so much nicer than to start a 
picnic yourself. 

But one thing clouded the joy of the rescued crew of the Airy 
Albatross. Their good Captain was dead. After surviving all the 
perils of the sea for an indefinite number of years, Captain Manatee 
Smith had uttered his last ‘‘ Bloomin’ Skyscrapers!” and yielded up the 
ghost, hit in the head by an untimely piece of pork. 

They buried him, the next morning, under the shade of 2 spread- 
ing Gooya-Gooya tree, [don’t ask us what a Gooya-Gooya tree is,] and 
after dropping a tributary tear, returned to the ship, and promptly 
elected Hermesianax to the proud position of Captain. 

This may seem an extraordinary and irregular proceeding; but it 
must be remembered that Captain Smith was sole owner of the Airy 
Albatross, and had left her, in his will, to our hero, so that it was a 
move rather politic than otherwise, on the part of the crew, to make 
selection of Hermesianax. 

The first thing that the young Captain did was to abolish the use 
of the oath: ‘‘ Bloomin’ Skyscrapers!” which he rightly held to be 
only a weakness of the late commander’s, and an irregular and low- 
grade style of profanity. The next thing was to double the rations of 
grog. ‘These two measures tended, in some measure, to increase his 
popularity with the men. 

After reshipping what little remained of the cargo, the Airy Alba- 
tross set sail again, and, inside of a week, ran across another desert 
island.* 

Attracted by a superficial resemblance to the home of his earliest 
youth, and by a pressing need of fresh meat, Hermesianax cast anchor, 
and went ashore. 


CHAPTER IX. 
THE IsLtE oF TURTLES. 


He had made a mistake, as we need scarcely say. It was not the 
home of his earliest youth. It.was some other place. There were no 
monkeys on this island. Its specialty was turtles. 

It would have been the paradise of the Hoboken Club, that desert 
isle. There was more turtle in the raw, just waiting to be turned over 
and cooked, than we can give you any distinct idea of. In fact, we do 
not care to commit ourselves as to the number of turtles on that island. 
But if any man will bring forth an island on which he is prepared to 
bet, as possessing superior turtle-producing qualities, we shall be pleased 
to see man and money at our office any day during business hours. 








* We told you so. 


This was a blessing to Hermesianax. Being a young man of an 
inventive turn of mind, he decided at once to go into the fine-tooth-comb 
manufacturing business, and thus recoup himself for his losses on the 
damaged cargo of spirits. 

_ Within four days he had a factory built, and his machines in opera- 
tion. How did he do it? Well, you know that we are perfectly capable 
of explaining how, if we choose to—even if we had to tell alie about it. 
So there is no need of asking us, just out of idle curiosity, 

When working-hours were over, the marine comb-constructors 
amused themselves with turtle-races, got up by an Englishman in the 
crew, who had never got entirely over his reminiscences of Hepsom and 
Hascot, y’ know. 

Our old friend, the first-mate, Zebulon Cochecton, got cleaned out, 
as an outside speculator, on one of these races, and had to go into the 
business as a jockey. In this capacity he was likewise not a success. 
He fell off in the giddy course, and got himself run over by a half- 
ton turtle, which caused a week’s interruption of his labors as fore- 
man of the fine-tooth- 
comb factory. This was 
probably a judgement 
of fate. Mr. Cochecton 
habitually pronounced 
“turtle” as if it were 
spelled ‘‘turkle;” and 
though patient humility 
is a characteristic of the 
tortoise family, yet no 
turtle with a spark of 
pride in him can bear 
such an indignity as 
this without a thrill of 
righteous indignation. 





[To be continued. ] 
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CORRESPONDENCE. 
JANUARY 22, 1880. 
To PRENTICE MULFORD. 

Sir—The Committee of Philanthropy of the Sorosis will hold a 
‘¢ Valentine ’ entertainment on Saturday, February 14, at the residence 
of the Chairman, by whom I am instructed to invite you to contribute 
a valentine (or so). These may be addressed to individuals (or not) 
and signed with your name (or not). Hoping your muse may be inclined 
to fulfil our wishes, I remain yours, &c. 

To the Committee on Philanthropy of the Sorosis. 

PHILANTHROPIC LapIES—The possibility of complying with your 
request for a valentine from me is unfortunately prevented by prepara- 
tions for a little philanthropic entertainment of my own, to be held on 
or about the 14th of February, and in view of which I am now bending 
all my feeble energies. We propose getting up a philanthropic enter- 
tainment at our house, and have asked Messrs. Tiffany & Co., the cele- 
brated jewelers, to contribute a few pieces of plate (gold preferred) of 
their own manufacture, and signed with their own names (or not). We 
care, however, more for the plate than the signatures. We have asked, 
also, Jay Gould to contribute a few hundred shares of railway stock, 
signed with his name (or not). Still, we care more for the stock than 
the name. We have also asked Mr. W. H. Vanderbilt for a few open 
checks signed with his name, the amount of his checks to be left to our 
generosity. We shall also endeavor to obtain literary contributions, 
poetic, wise or otherwise, from Tennyson, “Ouida,” James Russell 
Lowell, Emerson, Holmes, Howells, Sala, and others; an operetta from 
Messrs. Gilbert and Sullivan, and if possible a brief, gratuitous per- 
formance from Wallack’s, the Union Square or Daly’s companies. You 
may see then, ladies, that all this will leave scarcely an orifice or inter- 
stice for the writing of a really good valentine. Regretting, then, that 
this little enterprise, added to the few insignificant minutes daily, in 
which we earn a plethoric income by the sweat of our brains, will 
prevent our complying with your request. We remain yours philan- 


thropically, PRENTICE MULFORD. 


—W. Y. Graphic. 


As THE lecture associations are making a great row over Bob 
Ingersoll’s terms of $500 a night, we desire to state that we have now 
on hand an elegantly constructed and strictly original speech, which 
we will contract to deliver at $495 a night for the entire season. It is 
a work of the most comprehensive and exhaustive design, and can be 
relied upon to contain something regarding every known subject, being 
interspersed with recitations, slight-of-hand tricks, comic songs, stereop- 
ticon views and clog dancing. It is adapted equally to primaries, race 
tracks and Sunday schools. Parties desiring political notices or patent 
medicine allusions worked in can be accommodated on easy terms, The 
lecture will be found the exact thing for towns where real estate is too 
high. It has already been tried at Mugtown on the N. P., and in less 
than a month corner lots could be bought for four bits and taxes.— 
San Francisco Post, 
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Mr. V. HUGO DUSENBURY, 


Professional Poet, 


oo leave to inform the public that he is prepared to supply all 
styles and qualities of verse to order, in quantities to suit, and at 
the most reasonable rates. 

Would be pleased to submit estimates for epics and epithal- 
amiums. 

N.B : to THE TRADE.—To Editors who are desirous of providing 
for the contingencies of the coming Fourth of July season, Mr. 
Dusenbury would intimate that he has on hand a large stock of 
Casuatty Osrrvarigs, children’s sizes, which he will close out 
at cost, 

Orders received at Puck Office. 

gap Would like to hear from the Sozodont people. 





Do you smoke? Then of course you know that Fragrant 
Parham Bull Smoking Tobacco, the old original 
brand of Durham Tobacco, is now, as it always has been—the 
best. 


Arion Masquerade Ball 


MADISON SQUARE GARDEN, 
THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 19th. 


Tickets,'admitting gentleman and lady, $5; extra ladies’ tickets, 
$3, can be nad at Schmidt’s, 33 Broad st.; Michalis & Lindemann’s, 
at Wall st.; R. Katzenmayer’s, 83 Liberty st.; A. P. Fitch’s, 93 
Nassau st.; F. J. Kaldenberg’s, 125 Fulton st. and 6 Astor House; 
C.M. Vom Baur’s, 89 Mercer st.; William Sachse & Co.’s, 737 
Broadway; Hanft Bros.’, 795 Broadway and 224 sth ave.; Wilhelm 
& Graef’s, 1,141 Broadway; Spangenberg’s, 699 6th ave.; H. 
Colell’s, 202 Chatham square; Henry Haar’s, 213 East 54th st.; 
George Ehret’s, East 9ad st.; also from members, and at Arion 
Hall, 19 and 21 St. Marks Place. 


D 0 C Thi A CAPSULETS. 








Safe and reliable cure for Kidney Com- 
plaints, and Diseases of the Urinary Or- 
gans. Recent or Chronic. They will cure 

any recent case in seven sore. The word Docuta is on every 
box. Price per box, with full directions, Seas (small size 75 
cents. Capsules on. size) $1.50. At all Drug Steres. Maile 
on receipt of price by BUNDAS DICK & O@., 35 Wooster 
Street, ork. Circulars free. 





Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valuable 
medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; a sure 
specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A fine cor- 
dial in itself, if taken pure. It is also most excellent for mixing 
with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively the cheapest 
Bitters in existence. 


L, FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0, Box 1029, 78 John St., N. Y. 


ANGOSTURA BITTERS, 


An excellent appetizing Tonic of exquisite flavor now used over 

the whole civilized world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and 

Ague, Colics and all disorders of the Disgestive organs. Try it, 

but beware of counterfeits. Ask your er or druggist for the 

ag article, manufactured by Dr. Jj, G. B. Siegert & Sons.—J. 

= vo U. S. Sole Agent, 51 Broadway, P. O. Box, 2610 
. ¥. City. 














THE LASS THAT WAS SWEET. 


There’s a witching young lass in our street; 
Like confections she sells, she is sweet. 

I asked for a ‘‘kiss,”’ 

Whereupon laughed the Miss, 
“¢ Of course, Sillabub, you mus? eat.” 


I called on that girl in our block, 

Nor left till she looked at the clock; 
**It is ticking,” she said. 
‘“‘ And it’s sticking I dread—” 

‘* Good evening ” I said with a shock. 


The next call I said, to attack, 

“ Like cents that are old, I’ve come back.” 
‘‘And,” she said, ‘‘ you should say, 
Like some new cents you stay—” 

‘‘Good evening” again. I was slack. 


Once more that fair damsel I tried, 
But her pa he was waiting inside. 
It was leap year, I knew, 
For the weight of his shoe 
Made meleap, while she laughed till she cried. 


—H., C. Dodge in Norristown Herald, 


A sort winter turned away the boy’s hand- 
sled.— Cincinnati Enquirer. 

Mem. 10 Mr, PARNELL—Go East, young 
man; go East!—/V. Y. World. 


Ir Delilah were alive now she could have a 
boom in barbering boarding-house butter and 
taking away its strength.— Wheeling Leader. 

HaFeRMAN, Hoboken’s kissing parson, has 
resigned; we do not learn whether the cook he 
kissed has followed his example or not.— Wew 
Haven Register. 

A MARLBOROUGH, N.Y., farmer claims to have 
lived twelve years without sleep. Nature evi- 
dently intended him for the father of twins.— 
Phila. Kronikle-Herald. 

THE middies who painted the noses of the 
young Wales will be made Knights Commanders 
of the Bawth, and told to go and wash off the 
paint.—lV. Y. Comm. Advertiser. és 

A CHINESE widow, rather than wed again, 
hanged herself. This conclusively proves that 
there is nothing in common betwe=n the yellow 
and the white race.— Boston Post. 

Ir was a delicate piece of sarcasm in the 
boarder who sent his landlady last evening a 
razor, neatly enclosed in a handsome silk-lined 
case, and labeled “‘ Butter-knife.”—Hartford 
Post. 

Mr. BEECHER says that the man who can 
learn to love tobacco can learn to love anything 
under heaven. Ladies with tobacco-loving hus- 
bands may now live in hope.— Boston Tran- 
script. 

Tue Irish people can’t eat the speeches made. 
in this country over their woes, nor yet make 
soup of the resolutions passed at mass meetings. 
What they want is pork and potatoes.— Detroit 
Free Press. 

THE steamer-house of the Omaha Fire De- 
partment got afire and burned up recently, 
and you can’t speak of the value of a protec- 
tive department in the presence of an Omaha 
fireman but the crowd will begin to laugh, and 
he’ll turn red in the face, and want to know if 
you're nagging at him to get up a fight.— 





Boston Post. 


TANDARD THEATRE. Broadway and 334 8. 
Ss W. Henverson, Proprietor & Manager. 


RICE’S SUPRISE PARTY IN 


“HORRORS.” 


EVERY EVENING AND SATURDAY MATINEE, at 1.30. 
Admission 25c., soc., $1 and $1.50. 


fh 


IMPORTATION IN 1879, 
49,312 CASES, 


OR 
22,526 Cases MORE 


than of any other brand. 
CAUTION.—Beware of imposi- 


tion or mistakes, owing to the great 
similarity of caps and labels, un- 
der which inferior brands of Cham- 
pagne are sold. 

In ordering G. H. MUMM & CO.’S 
Champagne, see that the labels and 
corks bear its name and initials. 


FRED’K. DE BARY & CO., 


New York, 
Sole Agents in the U. S. and Canadas. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
‘STEEL PENS 


SooBrALl DEALERS TwRovGHour Ine WOPLD, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878. 











Waldstein, Expert Optician, 


known in Vienna, Paris, St. ey ty | and London for up- 
wards ofa ey and in New York for forty years. 
Eyes fitted with suitable glasses. Consultation, inquir 
correspondence solicited from those, whose sight is impaired. 
Only the finest Optical Goods kept on Stock, which the Public 
are respectfully invited to inspect. 


WALDSTEIN, 


41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17. Str. 


and 








Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
° 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
tches, Di ds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 
363 CANAL STREET, 
Betw. S. 6th Ave. & Wooster St., 
Bargains in every department. 
American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold Amcrican Stem Winders, $50. 
Diamond Studs, $10. and upwards. Wedding 
Rings, $3. and upwards. . 
t largest assortment of Jewelry at lowcost 
prices. 





Repairing of every description neatly executed. 
GOOD} BENT c. oO. D. TO ANY PART OF THE U.S. 
Send for Price List. 


SANDIFER, 


DIAMOND «=~. 


6th Avenue Hotel. 
NO FANCY PRICES. 
J. H. JOHNSTON, Jeweler, 
150 Bowery, N. Y. 


Headquarters for the purchase and sale of 
DUPLICATE WEDDING PRESENTS. 


Wanted: 5000 ounces Silverware, highest price paid. Goods 
refinished and sold below wholesale rates. Watches by instal- 
ment plan. Diamonds und Jewelry below wholesale rates. 
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North German Lloyd 


1 STEAMSHIP LINE 


Ade) BETWEEN 
i 





fia New York, Southampton & Bremen. 


: Satling every Saturday, 
© Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 


s0ee Saturday, Jan. 31 | MAIN.......Saturday, Feb. 14 
REET AR... Saturday, Feb. 7| WESER ....Saturday, Feb. 2x 


of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON 
Rates of passage TTAVRE, or BREMEN: . 
First Cabin.....eecessesees $100 | Second Cabin..........+.s- $60 
Steerage, $30. 
tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $30 
N B._Steerage tickets to all points fo the South of England, $30. 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, 
No. 2 Bowling Green. 


COO0OE’S 
GRAND EXCURSIONS TO 


EUROPE! 


ANNUAL MAY PARTY. 
GRAND ANNUAL EDUCATIONAL VACATION PARTY. 
ANNUAL MIDSUMMER PARTY. 

Pamphlet containing full particulars, WITH MAP OF 

EUROPE, sent free on application. 
Tourist Tickets, for Independent Travelers, by all routes. 
Cook’s Excursionist contains fares for over 1,000 tours; 
by mail, ro cents. 
Address, 





THOMAS COOK & SON, 
261 Broadway, New York; P, 0. Box 4197. 
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Y Sse 
| dD. IMPORTER OF | 
\ HUNGARIAN WINES. 7 


if ALSO, Ms zi 
Mees 103 & 105 E. 14th St, New York. [apymee 
Chk Ns med 





HI 





THE ONLY HOUSE IN THE UNITED STATES WHERE 
HUNGARIAN WINES ARE SOLD, WHICH HAS 
BEEN AWARDED FOR “PURITY” AND 
“SUPERIOR QUALITY” BY THE 
GENTENNIAL COMMISSIONERS, 1876. 

No connection with any other House in the United States 














NICOLL, the Tailor. 


620 Broadway, near Houston St., 


AND 


139 to 151 Bowery. N. Y. 


#@ BRANCHES IN ALL THE PRINCIPAL CITIES. .6y 


GRAND DISPLAY 


WINTER COODS. 


PANTS TO ORDER - = $4.00 to $10.00, 
SUITS TO ORDER  - - __ - $15.00 to $40.00. 
OVERCOATS AND ULSTERS TO ORDER from $15.00 upw. 


« Electric Light used.—Colors seen as distinct as in day 
me. 


Samples sent to every part of the United States, with instruc- 
tions for self-measurement. 


FEBRUARY SIGHTS THAT WOULD 
PLEASE. 


Clean Streets in New York. 

Rev. Cowley in the Chain-Gang. 

Hayes’s Backbone Silver-Plated. 

The Girl who Isn’t Still Hoping. 

Polygamy Eradicated from Utah. 

Dennis Kearney with the Lockjaw. 

Maine’s Fusion Legislature Stuffed. 

A Politician’s Conscience Dissected. 

Five-cent Elevated Railroad Car Fare. 

The Washington Monument Completed. 

Grant with his Cigar Case Turned Down. 

Fashionable Spring Bonnets for Five Cents. 

John Sherman’s Boom Under a Microscope. 

The Candidate Who Doesn’t Carry a Pocket 
Flask. 

Alice Oates in a Go-As-You-Please Marrying 
Match. 

More Bibles and Less Revolvers in Hip 
Pockets. 

The Preachers Doing Less Promiscuous 
Kissing. 

A Coal Dealer Who Isn’t Praying for Cold 
Weather. 

Short Dresses on Wearers of Handsome 
Stockings. 

Samuel Tilden’s Barrel en route to Suffer- 
ing Ireland. 

The Preacher Who Accepted “a Call” at a 
Reduced Salary. 

Simon Cameron Dangling a Young Grand- 
son on his Knee. 

The Hungry Poor of Ireland with Potatoes 
in Their Hands. 

An Air Pump. Capable of Extracting the 
Wind from Congress, 

The Gas Companies Praying for the Success 
of the Electric Light. 

The Kelsey Motor Man Inventing an Infal- 
lible Soothing Syrup. 

The Note Mrs. Sprague sent Mrs. Conkling 
Inviting Her to Dinner. 

Less ‘‘Now You See It and Now You Don’t” 
About Edison’s Electric Light. 

A Tombstone Over the Grave of the Mrs. 
R. B. Hayes Temperance Society. 

The Young Man Who Isn’t Boasting that He 
Has Had Six Leap-Year Proposals. 

Dr. Mary Walker in a Pair of Red Satin 
Pantaloons Trimmed With Point Lace. 

The Pennsylvania Republicans Holding Don 
Cameron’s Nose to the Grindstone.— S/ighily 
localized from Phila. Kronikie-Herald. 





THE New York Z7vidune says Grant is ready 
to obey the call of his party. Alas! Waiting 
for an invitation to come up and take some- 
thing.— Phila. Kronikle-Herald. 


But one month has scarcely closed and yet 
a Philadelphia girl is already disgusted with 
leap year. The other evening, as she began, 
** Will you—” her young man, without waiting 
to ascertain whether or not she was going to 
propose, sprang from the sofa, leaped through 
the sash, and has carefully avoided the house 
ever since. And yet, aware that she possessed 
a very large mouth, she was merely about to 
ask, * Will you please shut your eyes while I 
gape ?”’—Phila. Kronikle-Herald. 
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COPYRIGETED. 





IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 
Gentlemen’s Hats, 
174 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 
3meTWEEN 22d & 23rd STREETS, Near Cortianpt Street 
NEW YORK, 

CELEBRATED 
FOR THE MANUFACTURE 
Fine Silk Dress, Stiff 
and Soft 
ESPENSCHEID| WEDS Woa7T's 
FOR GENTLEMEN’S WEAR. 








THE COLLENDER 





BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES 


have received the first premiums, the latest triumph being The 
Grand Medal—the highest premium over all nations—awarded to 
the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination Cushions, Balls, 
Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. 

At the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, in 1876, the Com- 
bination Cushions were reported the only ones scientifically cor- 
rect in the angles of incidence and reflection. 

New and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest 


““: (MHE H.W. COLLENDER 0., 


788 Broapway, cor. Tentu St., NEW YORK; 
84 & 86 State St., CHIGAGO; 
17 Soutn Firrn St., ST. LOUIS. 


A. WERNER & CO., 


308 Broadway, N. Y. 





(A. Werner, formerly with G. H. Mumm & Co., Reims, the well- 
nown Champagne House.) ~* 


Vintace 


1878 


Just out. 


Compares favorably with either “a Heidsieck or MUMM 
EXTRA DRY. 


“AMERICA.” 
EXTRA DRY CHAMPAGNE. 


Per Case, 12 Quarts, $7.00. 
Per Case, 24 Pints, $8.00. 

















LJ : 
The only safe and sure cure for Gravel or Urinary troubles, is 
Hop Bitters. Prove it. 


62 Gold, Crystal, Lace, Perfumed & Chromo Cards, name 
in Gold & Jet roc. Clinton Bros, Clintonville, Ct. 











COLLECTION OF ORNAMENTS. 


A Book Containing over 1000 Different Designs, 


SUCH AS 
CRESTS, COAT OF ARMS, VIGNETTES, SCROLLS, CORNERS, BORDERS, &c. 


Which will be sent to any address on receipt of $2.00. 


Pnblished by PALM & FECHTELER, 403 Broadway, New York. 
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@GREAT BARGAINS 


WM. NEELY’S 


FAMILY 


Boot & Shoe Store, 


348 BOWERY, 
Cor. Great Jones Street, Opposite Third Street. 


ALL OUR GOODS MARKED IN PLAIN FIGURES. 
Wholesale House: 126 & 128 Duane St. 


We believe we have the Largest Stock: in the City and the 
Lowest Prices. 
Ladies’ Pebble Goat Button, > C. Burt’s best,.... “s coccccs $3.50 


a Rubber Sanita, 
Me ns’ ti & “ 


CREENFIELD’S 


909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 


CARAMELS A SPECIALTY 


MOLASSES CANDY, BLACK WALNUT 
CANDY, MAPLE, VANILLA AND 
COFFEE CREAM WALNUTS. 


FINE CHOCOLATES AND BONBONS. 


ALSO A LARGE VARIETY 
OF" 
FANCY BOXES AND BASKETS. 


JES MeCREERY 


DURING THE MONTH OF FEBRUARY 


we will make specially low prices in 


BLACK SILKS 
SATINS, 


Will put on sale a purchase of 


TEN THOUSAND YARDS 


Black Satin Brocades, 


at $1.25 and $1.50 per yard, 








A 


We strongly our s and the public to avail 
themselves of the cheapness of our present stock, 


POND’S EXTRACT. 


No home, no school, no hotel, no sea- 
side cottage, no country farm, no board- 
sng-house should be without this Ime 
valuable Family Remedy. It 
18 astonishing wh:: cures it effects. It 
does not profess to do EVERYTHING, but it 
not only professes to, BUT WILL, cure all 
diseases that are of an inflamma- 








tery character and stop all bleed- 
iwgs. Hence its wondrous efficacy in 
Catarrh, Hoarseness, Rheu- 
matism, Neuralgia. Diph- 
theria, and Sore Throat. 

Caution.—Ponn’s Extract is sold 
only in bottles with the name blown in 
the glass. 


§@”™ It is unsafe to use other articles 
with our directions. Insist on Ponp’s 
Extract Refuse all imitations and sub- 
Gampeaars wave ments stitutes. 


‘‘Kinp words never die.” How bitterly 
does a man realize that terrible truth when he 
sees all the kindest words he ever saw in his 
life glaring at him from his published letters in 
a breach-of-promise suit.—Previdence Journal. 


Ir the theorist who avers that animals can 
resist temptation, will experiment by poking 
his neighbor’s big bulldog in the ribs, he’ll 
find that his theory, together with his trousers, 
will be torn in shreds.— Hackensack Republican. 

PHILADELPHIA swell, after Fitznoodle in 
America—Yawse, our kwicketing fellas are go- 
ing ovah to England to play the—aw—gentle- 
men elevens, don’t you know. Kwicket’s the 
kowect thing by jawve—aw.— WV. Y. Comm. 
Advertiser. 


The Transcript says that a-bee’s sting is only 
one-fourth of an inch long, but when a man 
has just had one stuck into him, all the argu- 
ment in the world won’t make him believe that 
it isn’t over two feet long and hotter than 
chain lightning.— Boston Post. 


Ir Grant will go to Peru and show that coun- 
try how to drub the Chilians he can make him- 
self Dictator of Peru and have his little Indian 
ring, and whiskey ring, with a guano ring thrown 
in to give tone to the administration. Peru’s 
the thing.—Phila. Kronikle-Herald. 


THE cable informs us that ‘‘ Tekke-Turco- 
mans at Dashberdi menace the line betwixt 
Chatte and Tchikislar.” We have been trem- 
blingly anticipating this news for months, War 
is a terrible thing. It develops hard feelings 
and harder names.—Vorristown Herald. ~ 


TERRIBLE vengeance of a husband whose 
wife has gone off with a handsomer man: 
‘“‘ Dear sir,” he writes, “‘ please hand the in- 
closed set of false teeth to my late wife, and ask 
her to be so good as to return my father’s, 
which in the hurry of the moment she took by 
mistake.” — Phila. Bulletin. 


A CERTAIN youthful peer, on his way to shoot 
in the West, was dining at Delmonico’s, in 
New York, the other day, and was recounting 
to the genial editor of a New York daily paper 
the things that had struck him most since land- 
ing. Among others: ‘I had no idea,” said he, 
pointing to a nigger waiter, ‘‘ that the North 
Americans were so black.”— Vanity Fair. 


DraR WaLEs—We have received your note, 
and would have gladly accommodated you had 
we been in a position to do so: but the fact of 
the matter is, we spent so much money at 
Christmas time that we are confoundedly 
hard up ourselves, Why not try the old lady 
again ?—penitence and that sort of thing. If 
that fails, spout a crown jewel.—V. Y. Commer- 
cial Advertiser. 


‘* How much is a wife worth?” is the start- 
ling conundrum in an exchange. Some wives, 
they say, are worth their weight in gold, and a 
man who owns a wife of this pattern would 
quite likely trade her off at half price. But 
the ordinary wife isn’t worth a dollar, and un- 
less you’ve got money, young man, you’d better 
remain single or be prepared to trade on easy 
terms.—JV. Y. Express. 

PROBABLY the most inexcusable insult ever 
put upon a man of genius after his death has 
just been offered by Mr. Henry James, jr., an 
American writer domiciled in England, to the 
memory of Nathaniel Hawthorne. Mr. James 
has actually written a life of Hawthorne for 
publication in the series of lives of “ English 
Men of Letters” now being edited by Mr. John 
Morley. Of all the things not fit or decent to 
be said of the greatest of American prose- 





writers the thing least fit or decent to be said 
of him is to call him an “ English” man of 
letters. We shall next hear of Emerson as a 
leading Cockney moralist!—V. Y. World, 





A little Hop Bitters saves big Doctor bills, long sickness, suffer- 
img and perhaps death. 





WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


PLATO S. 


Prices Terms casy. 
WAREROOMS, 
5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 


MATHESIUS & FREY, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


CABINET 


FURNITURE 


Upholstery, Decorations, é&c., 
at Prices to suit the times. Every Article guaranteed. 
No. 1567 & 1569 Broadway, cor. 47th St, N. Y. 


Comfort, Durability, 
Lightness and Elegance. 


THONET 


BROTHERS, 


Inventors and Manufacturers 
OF THE 
World Renowned 
AUSTRIAN 


BENT WOOD | 
Furniture. 


PrincipAL Depot FOR THE 
Unitep STATEs: 


808 Broadway, 
NEW YORK, 
ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR , 
HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, CAFES, ete. 


Price Lists and Circulars Gratis. 











IMPURE BREATH 
is the most disagreeable result of de- 
cayed teeth, as well for the afflicted 
one as for his surroundings. 
7 The cause may easily be removed 
= by cleaning the teeth daily with the 
popular, fragrant 


SOZODONT. 


It sweetens the breath, cools and re- 
freshes the mouth, hardens the gums 
and whitens the teeth.—Gentlemen 
that smoke should regularly use 


‘SOZODONT. 


It removes the disagreeable smell of Tobacco. 
ALL DRUGGISTS SELL IT. 


TO HOTEL AND SALOON KEEPERS. 





aig 
MUM OM MUU A LULL 
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This game, known as Parlor Bagatelle, has met with wide- 
spread success. Mounted in handsome black walnut frame, size 
four feet long by one foot ten inches wide. Covered with green 
enamel cloth, One silver and one brass bell, brass pins and cups. 
Below is an extract from one of the many recommendations re- 
ceived: 

34 Peart Street, N. Y., May 4, 1879. 

M. REDGRAVE, a ™ oe Sir: Your table paid for itself in-a 
few days, and I cheerfully recommend it to any saloon keeper 
who may desire to purchase one. M. Fintzex.” 

No hotel or saloon be one. 

Centennial award. Price of above size $12, C. O. D., delivered 
free of expressage. Same size — finish, three bells, $15. 
Larger size, five feet long by two feet six inches wide, five bells, 
fit for the handsomest parlor or hotel, $30. All tables can be 
examined before taking up C.O.D., and if not found as re- 
presented need not be taken. Handsomely illuminated circulars, 
of six sizes, sent free. Agents wanted. Address, M. REDGRAVE, 
Patentee and Manufacturer, 628 Newark Ave., Jersey City, N. J. 


RUINART setestisnea vzaeUHAMP AGNES. 


Connoisseurs pr ¢ recent ship its of these Wines to be 


anequaled in quality, 
Werzenay, dry, full bodied, rich flavor. 


Carte Blanc e, Fruity, delicate flavor, not too dry. 








DODGE, CAMMEYER & CO., 
16 Cortlandt St., ‘Sole Agents tor the United States, 


ORCANBEAT TY 


18 stops, Bset Golden Tongue Reeds, & oct’s 
@ knee swells, walnut sessed arnt’dG qoarent stool & book $98 
Kew Pianos, stocl, cover & book, $143 to $255. Before 
you buy be sure to write me. ey Weel Newspaper sent Free 
DANIEL F, BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey. 
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Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World. 


The J. M. Brunswick & Balke Co., 
No. 724 BROADWAY. 
NEWEST AND MOST ELECANT STYLES. 


The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for 10 Years. 


Billiard Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c., 
of our own manufacture and importation. 


The J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE CO., 


INCINNATI 
- CHICAGO, 
ST. LOUIS, 


NEW YORK. 
FPhotographer, 


1162 Broadway, . Ge 


Bet. 27th & 28th Sts. 

MEDALS: 

Vienna, Philadelphia 
AND 














American Institute Fair, New York. 





L. DE VENOGE, 
37 South William Street, New York. 


GENERAL ACENT. 
For Sale by all the Principal Wine 
Merchants and Grocers. 


NERVOUS DEBILITY 


Vital Weakness and Prostration, from overwork or indiscretion, 
is radically and promptly cured by 


Humphreys’ Homeopathic Specific No. 28. 

Been in use 20 years, and is the most successful remedy known. 
Price $1 per vial, or 5 vials and large vial of powder for $5, sent 
post free on receipt of price. 


Hamphreys’ Homeopathic Medicine Co., 
109 fulton Street. New York. 


. NAEPIC?,;, 


STEAM 


Pamphlet and Book Binder, 


No. 292 BEEKMAN STREET, 


Pamphlet binding of every description, and Pass books for banks 
aspecialty.—Personal attention to everything entrusted to my care. 


Ret DENTAL OFFICE 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


162 West 23rd Street, bet. Gth and 7th Avenues, N. Y. 
Late 389 Canat STREET. 


PH. & WM. EBLING’S . 


AURORA PARK 
ALE AND LAGER BEER BREWERY, 
St. Ann’s Avenue, Cor. 156th St., 
MORRISANIA, N. Y. 
Special Attention given to Bottling and Shipping Trade. 


Schmitt & Koehne, 
Central Park Brewery 


and ‘ 
BOTTLING COMPANY. 


Brewery, Bottling Department and 
Office 159—165 East soth Street. . Ice- 
house and Rock-vaults, 56th and 57th 
Street, Ave. A, and East River, N.Y. 


BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 


The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 
warranted to keep in any climate for months and years. 


THE PUREST CHAMPAGNE 
‘S ‘N JHL NI G3ILYOdWI 






































A. STOECKLEILN, 


318 Grand Street, bet. Allen & Orchard Sts., New York, 


RHINE, FRENCH & SPANISH WINES, 


Ohio, California, Missouri, Det e and Virginia 
Wines; Genuine Port and Sherry Wines; 
AS WELL AS THE 


BEST BRANDS OF COGNAC & CHAMPAGNES, 








HAIR DYE is the SAFEST and 
BEST; it acts instantaneously, pro- 
ducing the most natural syades of 
Black or Brown; does NOT STAIN 
the SKIN, and is easily applied. 
RIST ADORO'S It is a standard preparation, and a 
favorite upon every well appointed 
Toilet for Lady or Gentleman. 
Sold by Druggists and applied by 
all Hair Dressers. 


FACTORY, 
93 William Street. 











Old Newspapers, Books. Pamphlets, Rags, Rope and 
Bagging, Copper. Brass, Lead. Zinc, Pewter, Type Me- 
tal, Electrotype Plates, Stereotype Plates, Tin Foil, Tea 
Lead, and Old Metal of every description. 

Orders by Mail punctually attended to. 


Will send to any part of the City or suburbs. 


STOCKWELL, 


25 Ann Street, .N. Y. 


CHEAPEST BOOK-STORE wouts. 


1'75,672 NEW and OLD Standard Works in Every 
Department of Literature. Almost given away. Catalogue 
of General Literature and fiction free. Immense Inducements to 
Book Clubs and Libraries. 


LECCAT BROTHERS, 
3 BEEKMAN ST., OPP. POST-OFFICE, NEW YORK. 


JOHN A. DODGE & CO., 


BANKERS AND STOCK BROKERS, 
12 WALL ST., NEW YORK, 








Buy and sell, on 3 to 5 per cent. margin, all stocks dealt in on 
the New York Stock Exchange, and execute orders for Stock 
Privilege Contracts at favorable rates. Full information on all 
matters relating to Stock speculation furnished on application. 
Weekly Report of movements in the Stock market sent free. 


SMALLEY & CALE, 
COMMISSION STOCK BROKERS, 
835 Broadway, New York, 
Negotiate Stock Privileges on all active stocks signed 
by best makers at lowestrates. Fractional lotssecured. 
Railroad and Mining Stocks bought, sold, andarriedon 
ay om or for cash through N. Y. Exchanges. Sma!! 

lots bought and sold on 8 per cent. margin. 

@@ Special Stock Syndicates fermod mouth! y for in- 
vestment in active stocks.. Returns every days. 
Risk of loss limited to 124 per cent. premium. Fall 
pertiquiecs, Rate Lists, Market Reports and Stock 

irculars upon appiication. 


~ “TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H,. EICHHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York. 


C. PFAFF’S RESTAURANT, 


9 W. 24th St. near Broadway, N. Y. 


Breakfast from 7 A. M. to 1 P. M. 50 cents.—Table d’hote from 
6—8 Pp. Mm. $1.00, incl, { bottle wine. 


Meals at all hours. Furnished rooms to let. 


PUCK’S ANNUAL FOR 1880. 

















Frice, 25 Cents, 





BRAIN AND NERVE FOOD. 
VITALIZED PHOS-PHITES. 


Composep OF THE Nerve-Givinc PrincipLes OF THE Ox Brain AND Wueat Germ, 


Physicians have prescribed 200,020 packages in all forms of nervous complaints and impared vitality. Nervous exhaustion brought 
on by worry, disease or overwork is soon relieved and vitality restored by this pleasant remedy. It gives new life in the deficient 


bodily or mental growth of children. 


F. CROSBY, 666 Sixth Avenue, N, Y. For sale by Drugegists or mail, $1. 








THE FAMOUS 


Vienna Coffee Pot. 


Beautifully finished, of burnished brass, with burnished brass bow, 
porcelain base, porcelain handles to lamp and extinguisher, porcelain knob 
on cover and spout, and one brass and one glass cover. 


IMPORTED FROM VIENNA ONLY BY US. 


SIZE PRICE. | SIZE. PRICE. 
GC CB nsecccccntccvdetacceees $5.00 B GR. cudnvcccevsnesesends $10.00 
G  cccccesececs 09 %s00000% 5-75 I  cctunesteesntéeonseses 11.50 
Gq  covecsconccecesssocooss 6.7 se —Fpcecevonsescsessonnen 13.00 
G © sapecwdoncscssenseoones 7 The Trade supplied, 


EDWARD D. BASSFORD, 


HOUSE FURNISHING STORES, 


China, Glass, Cutlery. Silverware, - 


Cooking Utensils, Woodenware and Refrigerator: 


1, 2, 3, 12, 13, 15, 16 and 17 Cooper Institute, N. Y. City. 
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HUNGARIAN 
“Liquors and 


in the United States and 
and personally attending to 
directly from the Wine-growers 
districts of Hungary, and are 
of Wines and Liquors fo~ 
at reasonable prices. “Orders 
be promptly attended to, and 
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LLER & BRO., 
35 & 37 Broad St., and 39 & 41 First Ave., 


are the only Importers of e 





BRANCH: “Hotel Hungaria”, No 4 Union Square, 
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WINES, 
Crown Champagne, 


Canada, who are regularly 
he selection of ‘their Wines . 
in the most renowned Wine 
able to furnish the .very best 
Family and Medicinal use, 
left at the above places will 
delivered free of charge;. 


(ncenana. Oey 


¢ ITH ELEGANT WINE ROOMS AND RESTAURANT. na 
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